WITHIN  THE  HAREM              125

in an   orange garden at Shirdz, the  two  first  lines  of
which run :

" Where is the good tidings of union with Thee ? for I will rise up with

my whole heart;

I am a bird of Paradise, and I will soar upwards from the snare of
the world."

And again:

" 0 heart, be the slave of the King of the World, and be a king I
Abide continually under the protection of God's favour 1"